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So it has been throughout the 
centuries. When Zeus' and 
Hercules' time had passed. 


scene. France sent Napoleon's 

Kipling. Idols rose and fell all over 
the world with an odd and 
fantastic nobility that fairly 

Grandiose figures such as 

name of your choice; all sides 
have continually offered so 


related to my early teens. 

hero of the day. Who was going 
to rub out a guy who hid behind 

image? There was even talk in 


Comics. How could I have landed 


Experiences like these seem to 



Highfather, and the rest of the 

were out there in the night, like 
the scrabbling of an unseen army 
of claws, or the beating of wings 



and ready to activate the worst in 
us. Darkseid is playing for keeps 

After all, isn'tthatwhereweall 
are? Isn't that where we live? 
Aren't we at the apex of the Big 
Blast? Well, that's the backyard 
I'm playing in. How is it going to 
turn out? Suffice it to say that like 

cosmic minefield. What I have in 
mind for the Hunger Dogs 


Good or evil, they are bound to 
choose. And when they do, you 
will see the truth of all that 

to choose. If the fate of all 
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